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__ The Pining Lover. 


Wich ſighs and moans ſhe doth intreat her Dear, 
whullt he ſecms to be deaf and will not hear; 

Ar length his frozen heart begins to melt, 

being moved with the paſſion ſhe bad felt. 

Io the Tune of, I prithee Love turn to me; 
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V As ever Maiden ſo ſco2ned, O ſtop not thy ears to the-wailings, 
by one that the lob d ſs dear: 8 of me a poꝛe harmleſſe Paid. 
Long time I have ſighed and monrned, Z You know we are ſubjec to failings, 
and fill my love will not hear, blind Cupid hath me betraid. 
Oturn to me my own dear heart, And now I muſt cry O turn Love. 
and I prithee Loveturn to me ; and I prithee Love turn to me. 
For thou art the Lad I long for RX For thou art the man that alone can 
= procure my liberty. 


and alas what remedy. 
How canft thou be ſo hard hearted, 


and cruel to me alone. 
It ever we ſhould be parted, 


Pp Lodging it is on the could ground, 
and derp hard is my fare: 
But that Which troubles me moſt, is aro pe ps | 
the unkindneſs of my Dear. 4 then all mppelight is gone. 
O turnto me my own Sweet-heart, But ever. I &ry O turn Love, 
and I prethee Love turn to me; and I prethee Love turn to me 
For thou art the man I long for, For thou art the man that alone art 
and alas what.remedy, the cauſe of my miſery. 
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'.7 ' The ſecond part, 
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1 Le make ther pꝛetty ſweet poũes, 
and conſtant J ever will pꝛove. 

J'le ſtrow thy chamber with roſes, 
and all to delight my Love. 

Then turn to me my own dear heart, 
and I prithee Love turn to me, 

For thou art the man that alone can 
procure my liberty. 
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J'le do my endeavour to pleaſe the, 
by making thy bed fun ſoft. 

Df all thy ſo2tows Ile eaſe the, 
by killing thy lips full off. 

Then turn to me my own dear heart, 
and I prichee Love turn to me, 

For thou art the man that alone can 
procure my liberry. 


But thou wilt harden thy heart ſtill, 
and be deaf to my pittifułl moan : 
So J muft cndure the ſmart fill, 
and tumble in ſtraw all alone. 
W hilſt ſtill T cry O turn Love, 
and I prithee Love turn to me, 1 
For thou art the man that alone art J | 
the cauſe of my miſery, _= 


Ak that thou fill do diſdain me, 
J never will love the mo2e. 
Thy cruelty hall never pain me, 
fo2 Ale have another in ſtoze. 
But ſtill I cry O turn Love, 
and I prithee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the man that alone art 
thecauſe of my miſery. a 


to the fame tune. bs 3 i * 
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By bearing her pittifull elamour, 
a+ the paſſionof Love he felt, 
pe cauld no longer diſdain her, 
S Hts frozen heart it did melt; 
For ever ſhe cried O turn Love, 
and J prithee Love turn to me, 
For thou art the man, that alone can 
procure my liberty. | 


S He ſaid my Love J will pleaſe the 
= thy hcavineſs grieves me ſoze, 
GBut let not ſoꝛrow once ſeaze the, 
W Jnever will grieve the moꝛe. 
lle turn to thee my own kind heart, 
BS dear Love I'le turn to thee, 

= For J am the man that now art come 

co procure thy liberty. 


© J'le crown the with garlands of ffraw 
>> and marry the with a ruth ring. (then 
2! Þy frozen heart it will thaw then, 
and merrily we will ſing, f 
But ever ſhecryed turn Love, 
and I prithee Love tun tome, 
TFFor thou art the man, that alone can 
=) releaſe my miſery. 
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Pott lovingly he imbrac't her 
= andcall'd her his hearts delight, 
And cloſe by his ſide he plac't her, 
all ſozrow was vanilht quite, 
And now the for joy cryed, turn Love 
and I prithee Love turn to me 
For thou art the man, that alone haſt 
releaſt me of miſery, 
I 
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